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who was wild with impatience, and passed the best part of
his time in my workshops, died before the finishing
touches were given that would allow the elephant to set
forth on his travels. The poor fellow had no time even to
make one trial of his invention. His heirs, however, less
fanciful than he, viewed the apparatus with the terror of
superstition, and as the work of a madman. They\were
only eager to get rid of it at any price. I therefore bought
it up on the colonel's account Now you know all the
why and wherefore of the matter, and how it is that in all
the world we alone are the proprietors of a steam elephant,
with the strength of eighty horses, not to mention eighty^
elephants!"
" Bravo, Banks ! well done !" exclaimed Captain Hood.
"A first-class engineer who is an artist,,a poet in iron and
steel into the bargain, is a rara avis amongst us! "
"The rajah being dead," resumed Banks, "and his ap-
paratus being in my possession, I had not the heart to
destroy my elephant, and give the locomotive its ordinary
form."
"And you did well!" replied the captain, "Our ele-
phant is superb, there's no other word for it!" said the
captain. " And what a fine effect we shall have, careering
over the plains and through the jungles of Hindoostan!
It is a regular rajah-like idea, isn't it ? and one of which
we shall reap the advantage, shan't we, colonel ? "